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I think of final judgement as a face to face encounter with Jesus. I think 
it will be wordless, just direct eye contact and either I will know Him 
and smile or I will be a stranger and I’ll turn away. 
I want to share my insecurity regarding face to face meetings with 
God. I will use the example of iconography. 
Iconographic influences: 

1. I grew up in the Cathedral surrounded by the work of Mr. Theodore Baran. He allowed 
me to hang out for two weeks and taught me how to gold leaf.  

2. Mt. Tabor Monastery in California were Fr. Damian taught me my first course. 
3. Ukrainian Catholic University in Lviv where I took my second course 
4. Currently learning in Saskatoon with Anna Mycyk and Gisele Bouche. 
5. Watching my brother, an iconographer, Fr. Bo, from Edmonton Eparchy. 
6. Years and years of self-study, trial and error and a bit of reading. 
7. Teaching courses at camps, schools, churches, St. Therese Institute at Bruno, etc. 
8. Building icon boards in my garage. 

I’m not a very good iconographer, but God has blessed me with an iconographer’s love of 
prayer and also a gift to teach.  
Here are some of my spiritual rules  

• If you cannot pray and paint at the same time then put down your brush until the 
rhythm of prayer takes hold of you again. 

• As you prepare the board, be aware that you are creating two spaces where Christ will 
be revealed – one is the board and the other is your heart. 

• Iconography is a doxological tool. The goal of writing an icon is to give glory to God. The 
finished icon is the secondary, less important result. 

• When you zoom in, every brush stroke is flawed and in need of repair, but when you 
zoom out, “that collection of mistakes” takes on a heavenly beauty. 

• I would rather have an ugly icon painted prayerfully then a beautiful icon painted 
without faith. 

That was all an introduction for the following reflection.  
Although I love making boards and have progressed in skill and experience, for over a decade I 
used that skill to run away from Jesus. I thought that if I spent more time making boards then I 
could avoid intimacy with my Savior. I could avoid His gaze by not adjusting the color and shape 
of His eyes. I was afraid of being face to face with Christ. I was afraid that he would see all my 
imperfections and reject me. I was afraid that He would not want to spend hours in my 
presence. I was afraid that He is too busy for me or worse that He would be bored with me. 
I’m better now. I still have insecurity from time to time. I still sometimes want to pretend that 
my faults and sins are big enough for Jesus to reject me. Usually I know that He loves me. He 
spends time with me through scripture and the sacraments. He looks at me through icons. I see 
Him in others. I now consciously seek His presence because when final judgment comes I want 
to have direct eye contact and know Him and smile. 
 

Just me, Fr. Ivan 


